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la spite of fa'e, that mas is Uruly blest, 
W ho Joes fis duty. and refers the rest 
To him whose eye beholds a sparrow's fall, 
And wilh uberriag wisdom governs all 
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Wiig and Torp, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 
ml 
CHAPTER XX. 

There is some soul of goodness 10 things evil, 
Would men observingly distil it out; 
aud that should teach us 


There's a divinity (hat shapes our euds, 
Rough bew (hem bow we will —-Seamsekarke 
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THERE is an unseen hand that guides the destinies 
of nations, and of individuals, and with retributive 
force, often returns, even in this life, the machinations 


of the wicked upon their own unhallowed heads. Not | 
that we would be supposed to attribute the unholy 
passions of anger and revenge to the Munificent Au- 
thor of mature; but the wicked are confounded “ in 
thety own craftiness,” by the inevitable results of cause 
and consequence. To a mind disposed to view “a 
God in all his works,” it will not appear to be a mere 
accidental concurrence of events that led Captain’ 
Leslie to Danbury, or that unfolded to his nobie triend, |) 
Eugene Grant, the scheme of villany by which Miss | 
Jansen had been torn trom her home. 

Our readers are aware that the retreat of W ashing- 
ion through New-Jersey, previous to the noble achieve- 
ments at Trenton and Princeton, was marked by cir-), 


cumstances of extraordinary privation and suffering. | 


The winter set in uousually cold, and many of the | 


troops were destituie of some of the most essential ar- |) 15 4 
i} 


in truth, they might be said to have | 


hibited some traits in her character, which command- 
ved the involuntary tribute of his respect. He lived also} 


ticles of lothing. 
bedewed the soil of liberty with their blood; for often! 
could their progress have been traced over the frozen 
ground, by the blood which issued from their lacerated 
feet. 
not easily deterred from its pursuit; and while the| 
freedom of America was yet to be achieved, no priva- 
tious, however severe, were sufficient to discourage 
her patriotic sons. Many, it is true, abandoned, in de-| 
spair, a cause which appeared utterly hopeless; but) 
there remained a remnant, who, like the heroes of) 
Thermopy le, thought their lives a sacrifiee due to the | 
interests of their country. Among the difficulties 
which this lite heroic band were compelled to en-. 
counter, not the least was the oppesition which existed | 
in the bosom of the country, and in New-Jersey parti-| 
culasly, from their attachment to long established, 

usages, and aversion to change, the people were siow | 

to throw off the manacles which they were dull to feel. | 

But the ravages of the British army, during the win- 

ter of 76, awakened the slumbering spirit of indepen- 


| 


dence, and the fire of patriotism burned brighter in| 


proportion as it had long been suppressed. 


' 
mark, that the indiscriminate plunder and iasuli which 
= | -% 
characterized the winter of '76, were im 


Yet when men have an object in view, they are | 


| Waldron “ suffered a thousand 
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quences of that mercenary aid by which the English 
government sought to subjugate he: rebellious co-| 


lonies. 

It is due to the character of the British nation, to re- 
general disal- 
lowed by British officers, and restraimed as far as their 
authority could curb the rapacity of hireling troops 


/ men who, when at home, were the degraded vassals of 


a German despot, and abroad were governed by no 
principle of honour or humanity. 
The soul of Eugene Grant revolted at the cruelties 


which the Hessian troops committed on friend and 


foe; but Waldron, incapable hunself of honour or ge- 

nerosity, and despising, in others, qualities to which he 

could never attain, was the fit agent of any s« heme 
of rapacity and plunder. 

A regular communication was kept open between 
the army at Amboy, and the troops garrisoned at New 
York ; and between the dissipation of the city, and the 
plunder of the camp, he strove to drown the remem 
brance of the wrong he had committed. 

By dint of several weeks’ application to the captains 


, } 
the tempest ; but though he no longer considered him-' 


mind the youth, beauty, and innocence of the victim 
of his causeless hatred to Captain Grant. 

Waldron did not love Mary Jansen, for there did not 
exist between them one spark of that coincidence of 
, on which genuine passion is founded ; but the 
few brief hours that she had been his captive, had ex- 


/in continual dread that Lord Howe might discover the 
part he had acted, and thus his real character be de- 
|veloped, and the little confidence which he enjoyed 
/with his Lordship be destroyed. 

Willing, therefore, to be detached from the main 
body of the army, he eagerly embraced the project of 
Governor Tryon, to wadertake ati expedition to Con 
/hecucut, 
| But even this design was defeated, for it was his fate 
to be 

the Jersey militia, and he was brought to camp so 
‘much exhausted {rom the loss of blood, that the sur- 
/geon expressed great fears for the event. 

| A summous to “ shufile off this mortal coil,” could 
not be a very pleasant circumstance at any time, to a 
‘man who had lived only for this world; but now the 
summons was so unexpected, and attended with so 
many extra Clicumstances which contributed to cast a 
darker shade over the unknown future, that Majo: 


deaths in fearing one.” 


|the 
| self a murderer, he was not so utterly a stranger to that! 
' ‘ . 7 . t ’ a . > ; . i . 

| unwelcome monitor, conscience, but that he sometimes | ferent sensations from those he had guee felt, on view 


| felt the fearful misgivings of the guilty, as he called to | '™g Leslie tn a similar situation. Then he had neve 


severely wounded in a skirmish with a party of| 


eel 


_ = 


These incoherent ravings were faithfully represent 
ed to Captain Grant; and the mist in which Leslie 
and Mary had been enveloped, tegan to disperse. 

By permission of the surgeon, Grant visited the 


wounded major in his tent; and he learned, in tv 


technical language of the profession, that the ball hac 
shattered the es femoris, and wounded a branch of the 
‘emoral artery, ovcasioning x copious an effusion of 
the sanguinary fluid, that the patient was reduced to 
a state of extreme debility. Amputstion had been 
judged necessary, and the operation was performed, the 


‘evening succeeding the aceideat; a fever supervened, 


attended with delirium; and owing to the great pros- 
tration of streagth, it was extremely doubtful whethe: 
the vital functions were sufficiently strong to support 
the system, in its struggle with the symptomatic fove: 
which ensues after a gun-shot wound. 

“ The wajor has lived freely,” continued the sur- 
geon; “ besides, he seems to have something on his 
inind, not altogether so pleasant; and nothing is more 
essential to recovery, in his situation, than quietness of 

You, Captain, may possibly discover the cause 
vt his uneasiness, for he often murmurs your name 


rind. 


| of the wood sloops, that successively arrived at the city, | #24 seems to be impressed with the thought that he 
he had learned the fact of Miss Jansen’s escape from || 4s tjured you.” 


Girant drew che curtains, and gazed for a momen! 
on the flushed cheek of the sufferer, but with far dif 


l felt the pang inflicted by the scorpion sting of jealousy 
| Now, the emotions which ruffled the ‘surface of his 
| thoughts, were deep, irregular, and perplexing. The 
major slumbered, but bis sleep was not tranquil.— His 
|| brow was contracted, so as to express a painful ten 
sion; and occasionally a slight contortion passed ove) 
ihis features; but it was difficult to say whether it were 
occasioned by a sudden twinge of bodily or mental 
pain. At length, with a start, he unclosed his eyes, 
and seeing Grant, gave a convulsive spring ; and half 
raising himself in bed, exclaimed ; “ Hell, and the fu. 

‘ries, "tis no dream then !—there he stands— but he can- 

‘net say | murdered her—'tis false as hell!—-she wa. 

not drowned—I have it from one who saw her a month 

| afterwards !-—Oh that she was here, to say that [am ne 
murderer !” 

“Though this be madness,” said the surgeon 
“there seems to be some method in it.” 

“| would give much,” replied Grant, “to dive t 
the bottom of it.—There seems to be some referenc« 
to circumstances which have long seemed mysterious : 
but why he should rave of murder, 1 cannot appre: 
Whend.” 

The patient continued ;—* Say not that there is no 
appeal—lI say she lives—I'll prove her living.” They 
he bent his brow, asif listening, and again exclaimed— 

“What! arraigned for thoughts and wishes! 

every secret of the soul unfolded !—avaunt !—begone, 


| 
} 


| 
| 
{ 





™ ‘ —_— Ben 2 i 7 - | , , ° 
The militia turned out in a body, and the regular) In the delirium of the fever, which succeeded his||! *4¥'~—send me to hell at once; but let me see hin 


uvmy of Washington received considerable reinforce-| 


ments by voluntary enlistment. Such were the fruits 


| 
| wound, he rave 


| Grant; uttering maledictions on himself for having 


‘dof Mary Jansen, Leslie, aud Captain) 


Rei 


face no more 
Grant drew the curtain close, and drawing the su 


of that rapacity and plunder which followed in the} forced the former into exile, and planted the thorns of | g¢on’s arm within his, whispeted, “Is he often thus 


train of the British army, and these were the conse- 


he . ‘ : 
| Jealousy in the pillow of the latte 


my dear sir >” 
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“ Sometimes a great deal worse, ( Japtain ;—he seems 
'o taney that he is arraigned for some crime, of which 


vou have the proofs. Sometimes he talks of having 


leeply wronged you—torn the bride from your bosom, 


ind plunged her mto the sea.—Then again he stoutly 


denies the crime of which he deems himself accused — 


ays she is alive, and married to your rival: but there 


att ) 
isno coherence in his lancnuage, as is generally the 


ease when the intellects are disordered.” 


“Tam more 
I 


alec the 


“ | must know farther,” replied Grant ; 


deeply interested, than vou can conceive have 


thought the tarrest of womankind, most 
Ir 


is possible this fellow may have forced her away, while 


was 


capricious and fickle; but a ray of light breaks on 


I have thought she went volunt wily with an Amerncan 

prisoner, She was dear to me, Doctor: and the sip 

posed seducer was the friend | wore in my heart's core. 

Should I find them both unchanged, 
| 


aay 


it will be a blessed 
to me,”’ 

* Well,” continued the surgeon, “ there is no re- 
medy but patience ;-—we must w atch bis incoherent 
ravings, aml, by comparing them: with jast cireum 
stances, something may be elicited. Here is Captain 
Musgrave too;—he and the Major have been great cro- 
ities ; may be the Captain may throw some heht upon 
this dark subject.” 

From such men as Waldron and Muserave, Captain 
Grant stood as much aloof, as the nature of their con- 
nexion would permit, While they wore the uniform 
of British officers, he could not withhold from them a 
leeree of that civ thity which every gentleman considers 
bis due; but in beart, he despised their characters, 
Their meetings were, therefore, as seldom and as for- 
mal, as the coldest ceremonials of acquaintance requir 


ed, ay 


proaching, and inade no effort to avoid his obsequious 


Yor once, however, Grant saw Musgrave 


syreetings. 

* So, Captain Graut,” 
eremontal of recognition ; 
the Major, I find. 
to pieces by the Yankees, at this rate, and in a little 


aid Muserave, after the brief 
* You have been tn to see 


Devilish bad work, this is, to be cut 


paltry skirmish, where there’s no honour to be lost or 
won, heh '—demme!” 
Before we proceed farther, we deem it proper to 
dvise our readers, that as we never swear ourselves 
and have some conscientious scruples about retailing 
toothers a commodity whic! 
own use, we have omitted most of the expletives with 
which the language of Captain Musgrave was inter- 


larded. If any of our readers feel no repugnance in 


the use of these ornaments of human speech, we re- || 


juest them to msert an oath at every comma, atleast: 
und assure them, that Captain Musgrave’s cooversa- 
tion will be abundantly more natural, for these inter- 


yolations. 
; 


“T have, indeed, 
. 
or, 


« ! . an 
of explaining, so fully as I could wish, a little transae- 


; \, 
non, which you may remember to have taken | lace at 


Brier Cliff; but as you are in Major Waldron’s con- 
fidence, it is probably in your power to supply this de- 


. ed 
hcreney. 


» we consider unfit for our | 


been to see your friend, the Ma-| 
replied Grant; “ and I regret that he is incapable |) 


recollecting the contempubleness of the object, he re- 
strained the anger w hich was ready to burst, and coolly 
apswered— 


“These evasions, Captain, are useless— Waldron 
has confessed all 
the an recolleet, of the departure 
of Miss Jansen from Boer Cliff. 

“Really, Sit, | have the poorest memory in the 


the 


and I demand of you, a detail of all 


circumstances you 


world—can't, half time, recollect my own age 


and once I forgot fifty pounds that T owed.” 
“You shall 


sir, if vou trifle with me anothe 


forget your very pame and existence 
moment!’ 

oeW ell, 4 “aptain, since it has come to this, let's mea- 
' 


sure sword’s first; my dear fellow, I am told you are 
an adroit swordsman; though to be killed in this way 
is even worse than being shot at by those rascally 
vankees, who squint upon their muskets before they 
fire.” . 

“T shall live to the age of Methuselah, if nothing 
kills me but Captain Musgrave’s ire.—I know you too | 
well, sir, to fear vou; and let me te! you, I shall im- 
mediately go to his Lordship, and lay open the whole 
affair, as faras it has come to my knowledge—this, I) 
know, vou dread worse than gunpowder.” 


“Why, reallv, Captain, "pon honour, it is hardly | 


(worth troubling his Lordship with—a mere quixotic 


exploit of Major Waldron, and me; and I would not! 
mind your knowing it—but, vou know, one would not| 


‘like to tell his Lordship every thing.” 


Finding his evasions useless, and Captain Grant de- |) 


termined to search the affair to the bottom, Musgrave 


vr 


gave a tolerably correct detail of the proceedings of, 
Major Waldron, solemnly averring, that it had all 
along been his intention to communicate the affair, | 
when asuitable opportunity should offer. 

“And you are sure she was saved *” interregated | 
Grant, after hearing that the vessel! was lost, 


“ O, yes, Captain, positively certain ; for the Major | 
was in a great quandary, and he never ceased to in- | 
quire, until he learned that she was safe.” 

“Then my course is plain, and I shall lose no! 
time” — 

| interrupted Musgrave, “a word aaad 

\ if you please.—You will not go and blaze this affair! 

/ among our brother officers—it would be such a bore, | 

I should never hold up my head again.” 

“1 shall take no pains, sir, to expose you —I have 
other and higher duties, While itis my pleasing task | 
to restore Miss Jansen to the bosom of her family, your 
own reflections be your punishment.” 


9 


* Captain,’ 


his eye met that of Captain Grant, and he felt that it) 
was impossible to utter an untruth, while conscious of 
the gaze of one who seemed to read his very soul. He 
| stood cowering and abashed, without power to utter a 
syllable. 

Grant, was too generous to pursue his victory, and 
he only added,— 


feeling, to crush the veriest worm that crawls the earth, 
‘when it has no power to harm me. Your own insig- 
nificance will therefore be surety for my silence, so far 


' 
| 


Musgrave was beginning to frame an apology, but} 


“ Captain Musgrave, I am too much of a Hindoo in| 


— — 


teresting atfair called him to the city W het he 
was quite disinterested in his desire to serve Miss Jan- 
sen, isa quest He 


f ertainly had some ** respe et to the recompense of re 


hae | 
nm nor dec ided In our documents 


- 7? . 
ward ;” but which of our readers, under similar circum- 
stances, would not have done likewise ° He had never 
called on Mrs. Jansen since her removal to the city 


ind he was not without apprehension, that she might 


have taken an aversion to him, for the undesigned part 
he had sustained in the troubles at Brier CHA 


but the 
unhappy woman was so much broken down by cala- 
mity, that she had lost a great part of her characteris- 
lic pertinacity, and even her lovalty began to abate. 

She received Captain Grant with complacency, and 
entered into a long detail of her misfortunes, since the 
memorable tenth of October, when Lord Howe took 
possession “f her mansion at Bloomingdale. From 
that period, every thing had gone amiss—her quadru- 
|peds had been sick—her servants neglectful, and her 
/whole pou try-vard, including some rare specimens of 
Guinea fowls, and Chinese peacocks, had submitted 
to the destiny of all that live. 

Captain Grant listened with great patience, and in 


| his turn communicated the substance of the intelli- 


gence be had procured from Waldron and Musgrave 
_ Miss Polly uttered a cry of mingled surprise and joy. 
'So firmly had she felt persuaded that Mary was the 
companion of Leslie's flight, that she had lost all hope 
of seeing any good fruit of her care in forming the 
Now 
from her 
her aunt was as violent 
and extravagant as her resentment had been, while 
she thought her undutiful. 


/manners of her niece to the strictest decorum. 


that the stain of imprudence was wiped 


character, the affection of 


“And you intend going to bring her home ?” said 
Miss Polly, in an accent half declarative and half in 
terrogatory. 

* With your permission, that is my design.” 

“©, dear Captain Grant, don’t talk to me about 
permission—TI am in no state to command ; and since 
|Mary went away, nobody has paid attention even to 
my requests. But go, Captain, and if you find her, 
take her, and Brier Cliff into the bargain.” 

Mrs. Jansen was tall and spare, and her face and 
figure the counterpart of every thing which is to be 
found in Hogarth’s analysis of beauty, yet, at that mo- 
ment, she seemed to Captain Grant to have lost every 
traitof ugliness. The disposition she expressed, not 
only to accede to his wishes, but to deal generously by 
her niece, atoned for a thousand faults of temper, and 
wiped away, at once, the host of eccentricities apper- 
taining to her maidenly state. 

The British still possessed the greater part of Long 
Island, but Captain Grant learned that the royal go- 
vernment was not acknowledged in several of the 
towns in the eastern section of the Island ; and it was 
thought prudent to detach a party of chosen troops for 
his protection. 

At the head of a few brave men, who had volunteer- 
ed for the occasion, he proceeded through the interio: 
| of the Island, towards the point of attraction, uncer 
|| tain whether he was to approach the persons with whom 





“*Pon my honour, Captain, I can’t, for my life, as you are concerned in this transaction ; enjoy, then, || Miss Jansen had taken refuge, as a friend er fue. 
- ° , ° , . . » 


” 
ypeeive what you would be at—I don’t smoke you. 


“TT have no wish to be smoked, sir; but answer me, 


rk 


W aldron dispose of Miss Jansen ?” 
“Of Miss Jansen, Sir ?” 


“Yes, sir, Miss Jansen—Is there any terror in the) nonchalance for which he was noted ; and retired to} 
-ag * ’ < 


une, that you quail at the bare mention of it?” 


«Pon my hononr, Captain, this isso abrupt—so un-" 
“you a pinch of , evasions of a poltroon are too flimsy to merit record- 


expected—why—give me leave to offc 


rappee—pretty snuff-box this—given to me, in Eng- 
land, by my Lady Drabble—her Ladyship’s miniature | 


< in the lid—will you look at it, Captain 7” 
(rant 


vou please, one plain question ;—Ilow did Major) 


the reputation which you possess, and strive to be 
worthy of it.” 

| So saying, he turned away with mingled pity and 

contempt, while Musgrave, now that he was relieved 
from his presence, began to resume that affectation of 


hoast among bis companions, how little he cared for 
Captain Grant, and what he would do, if. but the 





ing in this history. 
Captain Grant’s first step was to obtain leave of ab- 
‘sence fora month; and willing to spare the character 


laid hee hand apon his sword, but instantly | of the dying Waldron, he only mentioned that an in- 
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** Mark of intellect, the giant strides 
Upon the earth. and in the sky it bide: ™ 
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Question XXNIIT By I. Ward. 


In the right line AC, one of the legs of the right- 

angled triangle ABC, it is required to find a poiot TV’. 

°° that the triangles BCP and AEF shall be equal, 
FE being perpendicular to the hvpothemuse AB. 
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Solution to Question XXL). Vo 13 By J. Phillips. 

Let ACB be the given semicircle, AC 
BD he requireu hue, such that DE may be 
4maskimum. Connect BC; trom D draw Dil per- 
pendicul or. and DG parallel to AC, meeting BC pro- 
duced in G, and from G, draw GF parallel to DE, 
A Now 
DERG, and DHCG, being equai, and DE a mani- 


the given 


‘ hord, au 


theeting prod iced, the | auraliciograis 


muin, it follows, that DH is also a maximum ; there- 
AC, und the 
ALS bik mce 


the method of drawing the line is obvious. 


fore the pout D us the middle of the are 


required line bisects the given angle 


Solution to (Question XANIL Nowis. By F.. Ward. 


Let ABC be the right-angled triangle, rig! 
at B, CE and AD the lines bisecting the legs AB and 
BC, then, per 47. 1. Euc. AD=AB +BD, and 
EC =BC +BE -. AD +EC = AB +BD)4-BC’ 
+BE = (per 4. 2.8 IBE---4BD + BD 4 BE 
=JBE 4°9BD-; by taking the one-fifth, (AD + 
EC )=BE 4-BD, multiplying by 4, “(AD LEC) 
= BE +b) +. 2. Euc.) AB +BC..AB 4. BC? 
(AD +h). QE. D. 

Secondly, suppose BC greater than AB, 


it-angled 


AB =—AU —BD ‘and BC =CE’—BE -.BC’—AB 
=bhU-—AD —BE*4+-BD, or 4BD)—4BE = EC: 
—AU —BE +BD’, or 3BD’~—sBE =EC —AD, 
take one-third, and BD’—BE’=)( EC’—AD ) mul- 


tiply by 4, and we have, 4B (BC ) 
4(2C -—-AD-). Q. ELD. 


4BE (AB’)= 





————— 
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* Got made it all—the food—the woud 
Aud they proclaim their mighty Maker good 


= = 


GLENN'S FALLS. 


( Hudsou Kiver Port Foi ) 





Guienn’s Fauus are situated about three miles 
west of Sandy Hull, and present to the eye of the spec- 
tator immense masses of water, rushing down over 
broad platforms of tock, in a hundred rival cataracts, 
and as many different directions ; contrasted, frequent- 
ly, with lofty edifices of black cliff, lifting their bare 
and blackening summits high above the roaring tor- 
rents which rage around thei. 
pitous and unbroken leap, therefore, the Hudson, in 
this place, descends, by an alinost regular series of ca- 
pacious steps, forming a variety of cascades of an tin- 
posing extent, and of incompurable beauty. The 
height of the entire fall is estimated at near seventy 
feet; although, to a superficial observer, this calcula- 


lastead of one preci- 


tion may appear exaggerated, as the number and miag- 
uitude of the stony masses which interrupt the course 
of the waters, detract considerably from its apparent 
altitude. Natural basins, of various furms and extent, 
aud smoothed and polished, with more than the skil- 
fulness of art, by the circular actionof pebbles, abound 
among the rocks, whose sides or summits have been 
smposed to the powerful influence of the waters. Sub- 


@rrancan excavations, of considerable extent, are also 


¥ be found among these rocks, evidently produced by 
@ same cause. The building in the centre of the 
ide is a toll-house, where the curious traveller may 


berally purchase some of the rarest specimens of 
$i! petrifactions, which are to be found in the viei- 


@ of the Fails. 
Ads to the foot of the cataract, where the best view 


Gis obtained, and from which point the subjoined 
In the summer of 1821, about two 
Myed square feet of the solid rock, which overhun, 
Nac h, suddenly separated itself from the main 


\we was taken. 


Pe fell, with a 


pane ath. 
these Palls Dave been erect 


| 
| mental action to very narrow limits, and thew muscu- 


From this building, a path de- 


thundesing crash, wito the wa- 


grist, one clothing, and two carding anils; there are in be practised with the same security as in the case 


also cottuu and trip-hanuwuwer and scythe lactones ; and) of land anunals, thal provident nature, with her con 


although the depression of the times has caused some / stant correctness of adaptation, has fashioned thes 


; - . 
of these to suspend their Operations, there is po doubt“ dwellers in the deep,” with other qualities more sul 


La) 
that the propnetors willtake advantage of the first fa bie to their pee ular situation. 








vourabl change tu reconiinence their exertions "The —- 

village above the Falls contains about one bunds ¢an.8 IE ’ 

houses, and the inhabitants may amount to about six vl Is MLA ‘ ae 
iundred; there are also « presbyterian church, which 

is well attended, two spac hous taverns abu sevetal ‘ : - i ‘ - 

stures, Which appear to command considerable busi 


ZLASTERN CARAVAN. 


BY CHATEAL BRIAND. 


hess 
The mountains seen in the distance are those of Lu 


Ix 


midnight when we arrived at the Khan ot 








4etne, the est road to which, from Sandy bill, a! was 
though by far the longest, runs over the bridge at the Mevemen. lL perceived, at a distance, a great number 
Falls. lof scattered lights; it was a caravan making a halt 
iii = or — Ou a nearer approach I distinguished camels, sonic 
; ry’) ‘ P ws ing, others standing ; some with thew loads, others 
VWATURAL biIS 4b 4 RY. aa J 
reheved from thew burdens, Liorses and asses with 
out bridles, eating barley out of leather buckets ; some 
* Bternal love, and Wistom lotiove 
Thus to adapt each par to suit ite place of the men were sull on horseback, and the women 
Rach part aad place to suit the wou drous whole" 


veiled, but not alighted from thew dromedaries. ‘Turk- 


ish merchants were seated cross-legged on carpets, in 


SLBUP OF FISHES. 


We lately published an arucle on Sleep, selected 
from an old English work, entitled the Magazine of ‘employed im dressing pilau, Other travellers were 
Knowledge. 
fined to the human species; and nothing was said of |Opitun, and listening to stories, 
| burning collee to iron pots; there hucksters went about 


.roups round the fires, at which the slaves were busily 


Those observations, however, were con- || MOking the pipes at the door of the Khan, chewing 


Here were peopl 
the sleep of toferior animals, some of which, we hnow, 
We wish some of | {0m fire to fire, offerng cakes, (rutts, and poultry tos 


In the | 
performing ther ablutions, prostrating themselves, ris 


nap it for several months together, 


our correspondents would extend the subject. sale. Singers were amusing the crowd ; mans were 


mean time, the following article is selected for thei 
wg again, and imvoking the prophet; and the camel 


The place was 
istrewed with packages, bags of cotton, and couils o4 
ation of mental! and muscular exhaustion; and, 1 rice. All these objects now distinct, now confused and 
ation |@@¥eloped in a half shade, exhibited a 
of the Arabian Nights. 


BIECUTIONS .W SPAIN. 
The executioner places the head of the culprit be 
its frequency or exient to that of land-aninals. The) ween his own thighs, and on the signal being given, 
body of a living fish is almost precisely of the same 


contemplation, and may assist them in their re- 


searches. drivers lay snoring on the ground. 

“The great purposes of sleep, in all aninals, ts the 
res 
ue scene 


in both cases, in fish the necessity for such restor © 


is incomparably less. Their situation restricts the) 


lar exertion also bears vo sort of proportion either ia) 


they both swing off together, the former sitting, a ca 


ravity as that of the water in which it swims, || fijgurchon, on the shoulders of the latter; he then 
and it appears to have the power of increasing or de-|| pwists the body round 


uo 


specie g 
and round with the utmost velo- 


creasing its specific gravity, when it descends into city, at the same time kicking violently with bis heels 


jon the breast and lungs of tae criminal, and raising 


greater, of ascends in lesser depths, so that its weight, 
at all times, is completely supported by the water, and | pinyseli up and down, as one does in a hard trot, to 
the action of its tail is all that is required to propel it) 


- merease the weight ol the hanging man; all this the 
ence, 


forwards. lor these and many other PeasON> | Spaniards assure us is to put the unbappy wreteh the 
that might be advanced, the indispensable urgency for | sooner out Of misery. We leave our feeling reader 
shee Ps in land animals, does not exist, in any propor- to judge of the real effect which must thus be produced 
“ pk ceagheets paths rene ga m i ‘jon the miserable sufferer. The face is never covered, 

ae) ; asONS WHY SIC) |) and the bodies are left hanging the whole day, with 


in fish should be more peruicious, and even fatal, than 


; all the horrible distortion produced on the countenance 
tiselul. 


Far the greater number continually exist in by so frightful a death 


The moment the hangman 
moving Water, and were the t tt 2s » obli- > ir 
© : land rag sieges the same ObU-) Uows himself off with the criminal, all the spectators 
vious repose a ana a the yw " ) r > ; " 

\ ad nunals, they would be carried! phe of their hats, and begin saying .dve Marias for 


the soul of the dying inan, which continue all the while 
thut 


away by the motion of the water; exposed an easy 


prey lo their numerous enemies. "That would more 


the executioner is twisting and twirling, and 

The Spaniards have the odd 
est Way of praying it ts possible to conceive 5 they be 
gin iu a high loud tone, Santa Maria, Madre de Dios 


)and gradually descend to a low buzz, scarcely audible ; 


. ’ « 
especially happen in all brooks and rivers, by the sleep) (yi) sing and jumping 
6 ft . , i foal to } -* 
ing fish being drifted on the shallows, and there being 
exposed tu litattiineut petits from heros, and other 


aquatic biarauders: and, indeed, were fishes subjected 


} *D) he ld t (rule ly ‘bl : c . 
to sicep, they would trequent! lave Leen seen in that this, added to the lively motions of the hangman, 


state by angler not one of whe d P f . 
sy) alip D5 i 4 { woul, ost cort aiuly, l change entiely the ellect ol so awful a scene . tor 
r 
With 


respect to night, every practised angler well hnows 


that fish are then far more actively in motion after 


} 4 . 
ever observed ay sort of Lisa . ate. | : 
: 7 i lisa i such a state ) when observed trom a shot distance, tt appears lite 


irally as if two men were waltzing together, while th: 
A large black 
J > . 
‘robe, with a broad white collar, is the costuine of a! 
)condemued criminals in Spain. 


spectators are humming a slow march. 


food than during the day. Fish aie almost universally 


the prey 


of each other, and there are very few species 
indeed, that have not their own peculiar depredators, 


oe 


DAMAGES. 

[n a recent court held at Albany, one Doetor Mii 
leg Was fined $600, fur neglect and inatiention to x 
| ) paticnt’s art, which had been dislocated at the elbow 
ing applies strictly to fish im the sea, and we may cer-} joint, and by which neglect the patient lost the use ol: 


and are not themselves the peculiar enemies of others. 


Awongst a race of aniuals, Uierefore, so constantly on 
ihe alert alter conquest of escape, sleep would only 


operate as a spare to destruction. ‘The same reason- 


ed iMree saw, one’ tainly conclude, as sleep is neithes so necessary, wor (Hat arin 
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THE REPOSITORY. 


hiled up by misfortunes of a still deeper and more ro- 


mantic cast. Edward engaged in business that re- 


quired the assistance of a clerk. A young gentleman, 
who it was said had arrived recently in the neighbour- 
hood from Virginia, was recommended to hin, 
he took him into his employ. 





Hiending the useful with the #8 cet 


‘LAUREL ——-. 


lhe ber ¥ ‘ 
Dies white | 


and 
He was a pretty, deli- 
cate youth, but about seventeen, and of a serious and 


‘ye 
Pe marriage supper was spread in the large room pensive disposition, silent, retiring, and attentive to 
i of the fine mansion of the De Bergs, on Laurel Hill, the discharge of his duties: be« oming an inmate of 
and amid the bustle of the guests, the merry glee the house, he grew inthe esteem of Mr. De Berg, and 
which swelled around the smoking feast, the hall- gained his most unhmited confidence; but through 


heard whispers of the well-paired guests, full of jocula 


ilmost half a vear it was noticed that he never spoke 
rity, and blended with winks, 


and to Laura: 


and the flashing of sparkling eves, andthe high beat- 


nods, and smiles, 


that he avoided being in her presence as 


much as possible, and seemed sinking under a slow 
ing of merry hearts, giving promise of future tesvals) and withering disease of a kind unknown and un- 


of like occasion, with the confusion of anxious ser-) searchable. He complained pot; but kept his secret 


locked up in his own bosom, and remained as he 
found — 


vants and the loud commands of the gleetul host, who 


was 
Though 


a thousand 


had just accomplished a union long planned and che- a companionless, 


Laura regarded the 
jittle 


solitary stranger. 
vished im his paternal bosom, between his son Edward friendless boy with 
marks of silent kindness, she relaxed none of | 

her habitual calm and tranquil! thoughtfulness ; some- 
/ times when Henry, at Edward’s request, amused them 


by reading, he chose some touching narrative 


ind the rich and beauutal Laura Clifford; amid this 


scene, I say, small space was left for sober contempla 

tion, or speculative dreaming. But the eye that wan- 
dered to the might, through all the 
pomp of outward gaiety, even then, in that moment of) 


consummated destiny, 


new-made bride, 


of dis- 
appointed loves, and hearts broken at the will of for- 


have discovered a secret on her) tune, and Laura and himself would we ep in unison— 


brow, that told of something unrevealed in the deep) but more than this they seemed to have no other than 


the one leading sympathy of unhappiness, in common, 
Thus matters stood, when one night the store of 
Edward robbed of money to considerable | 
and the) amount. De Berg’s father loved not the contempla- || 
heart’s idolatrous affections sacrificed on the heartless) tive incommunicative boy ; and Edward, much under | 
altar of this world’s idol, gold. his influence, and naturally suspicious, at his parent’s 
But the hours passed rapidly, and long ere the mid-| suggestions charged the unfortunate youth with the, 
robbery. Henry denied it, but took no pains to esta-| 
last flagging dance had ended—the bride and brides | blish his innocence ; he totally declined giving any 
sroom had vanished from the gay circle, as the) account of his parentage or relatives, or place of birth, | 
iast glass was emptied to their happiness, silence came | and this alone was deemed sufficient ground for his 


recesses of the unfathomable mind, and might have 
discovered it with less than common powers of pene- 


A 
brought to mind the 


" i! 
that would have! 
tales of blighted love, 


tration. something indefinable, was a 


vight moon came up upon the sylvan scenery, or the 


and 


more.) 


over the scene, and bushed all to repose once 










Some retired to dream over new affections and future 
hopes—some to count the tokens of approbation they) 
bad gathered from their loves that evening, some to} 


and 


commitment. He bowed to the authority which ar-| 
rested him, and wore the same brow of unsubdued re- | 
serve to the gloomy vault of the criminals at the coun- 
ty town. The jailer would have allowed him privi- 
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lay their heads upon the charmed pound-cake, | leges, but he asked for, he would accept of none. It! 


some to contemplate the whole that had passed before | was early in autumn now, and night after night he! 
them, as they moved through the ceremonies, 
spectators of the scene. 





























calm) was seen at the window of his cell, gazing on the aed 
It was for these last to re-|| moon as she rose over the seared foliage of the forest, 
view the circumstances which were counected with | and watching the stars follow each other through the’ \ 
the past event, and contrast them with what they saw, One night he was missed from the 
and form their own opinions. Edward De Berg had | window, and in the morning he was found with his) 
just returned from his travels in the east, and Laura! hand reclining on his head, in a corner of the cell—|) 
from a boarding-school in Philadelphia ; they were | his spirit had departed—he was pale and cold. A ! 
both young; and, but that two farms were united to | penc il and paper Jay beside him, on which was written, |! 
the union, and, but that Laura’s calm and pensive air) Have you forgotten poor Anthony Dunbar.” \} 
awakened doubt, it might have been deemed a happy | It was sent to Alesbury. 
match—it was so, in all that related to outward inte- | His fate excited interest, 
rests, but the inward heart moves in another sphere, | 
and is, in youth, often controlled by other laws. was discovered, and many tears were shed over the | 
That Laura was unhappy, was soon written in cha- | me smory of poor Anthony, for that was now supposed | 
racters too legible to be mistaken, on her once b loom- || to have been his name. 
ing cheek ; but that she was kind and conscientious | 
in her duties to ber husband—that she laboured day | 
by day to make him happy was perceptible to all.') 
She strove to smother her sorrows with the same care | 


de ep blue sky. 


' 

It was shown to Laura.|! 

but his character remained || 
| nexptic able—tor, a few weeks after, the real robber 


1} 


The winter season now rapidly approached, and 
Laura was destined to go down to the clods of the val- || 
ley, before the spring returned to spread life and beauty | 
over the cold habitations of decay and death. She | 
that she laboured to smooth his brow from all dis-|\ sunk how by hour, the victim of a fevered mind, in its 
juietude. Her heart was too gentle, too full of te n- |! action too powerful for her weak and delicate frame, | 
derness to allow her to be even the innocent cause of | till at length, from the fond arms of an adoring hus- 
pain to others, and she would have buried her griefs||band—from the anxious and unceasing assiduities of | 
) fer ever if she had had the power ; she tried to be hap- 
} py, not for her own sake, but for his whose peace she 

prized. But who can pluck the canker that preys on! 
ihe bosom’s inmost core—or stay the departing lustre | 
of the cheek, when the heart supplies it no longer with 
health andanimation? She faded; and the « 
. . experienced said her syn was destined to 


affectionate parents, relatives, and friends, and from|| 
the lap of wealth, where kindness ministered to each! 
little want—she sunk into the grave. 
week before she died; 


it 
I saw her 


the paleness of death sat upon | 





aged and | “symmetry; she was an object full of interest. But! 


go down be-'leven then, she complained not, she sat in her little | 


,a large empty trunk in the house, closing with a sprir 
a) lock. 
‘indissoluble vow, we would give one word of cautic 
her cheek, but her fair form had not lost its angelic | J V 


— 
approach to her last struggle, but not of the hidden aw 
cause that was thus early forcing her spirit from its ile 
fair abode. the 
Death often developes mysteries which were doom un 
ed to be perpetually locked up in life. And before wh 
the spring time arrived, was ascertained that the 
sad, and melancholy, and unfortunate Henry, whos« int 
real name was Anthony Dunbar, was the son of a lie 


wealthy citizen of Philadelphia, whose romantic love we 


for Laura began in that city, had led him to leare i 
clandestinely his family, and locate himself in Ales- th 
burv, whence accident transferred him to De Berg’s s 


own house. Here he had pined away in the sight of 


what he could not hope to enjoy, until intense suffer- 4 


ing led him to throw away his life. And Laura’s pas- th 
sion for him, and her grief for his misfortunes, while h 
out of regard ta the feelings of her husband, she con- st 
cealed both from every human eye, had thus ruined x 
her happiness, and brought her to an early grave. a 
And thus it is with young, and fervent, and fearful 3 
love, the more strong its power, the more careful is, " 
generally, its concealment. It retires within the heart p 
from all outward parade and show, and there burns, t 
and burns, still stronger as hope perishes—still fierces . 


as time flows on, until it wears out the feeble strings of 
life, and perishes amid the ruins of its last and most 
powerful struggles. EMPORIUM. 





DESULTORY SELECTIONS 
WITH ORIGINAL REMARKS. ' 





Nay do pot start old thoughts are best 
And must be welcome, if  eneny crest. 





HENRY NEELE, 


A Sunscrispern has made the following selection 
from the Museum of Foreign Literature. 
certainly, much poetic excellence in these lines, and 
their selection does honour to the 
pondent. 


Neele. 


There is. 


taste of our corres 
They are said to be from the pen of Henry 


T'll trust 
To hope for once: I know her light built nest 
Weathers a thousand storms, which fear or foresight 
Had vainly battled with. When the great ship 
Sinks in the ocean depths, the gentle haleyon 
In safety builds upon the reeling wave, 
Sod slumbers through the tempest. 
Old age is honourable. The spirit seems 
Already on its flight to brighter worids ; 
And that strange change which men miscall deca) 
Is renovated life The feeble voice, 
With which the soul attempts to speak its meaning, 
Istike the skylark’s note, heard faintest when 
its wings soar highest; and those hoary signs, 
Those white and reverend locks, which move the scorr - 
Of thoughtless ribalds, seem to me iike snow 
Upon the alpine summit; only proving 
How near it is to heaven. 

1 spake no word— 
Inferior joys live but by utterance, 
But rapture is born duinb 
They litle know 

Mao’s heart, and the intenseness of his passions, 
Who judge from outward symbols—l!ig btest griefs 
Are easiest discerned: as shallow brooks 
Show every pebble in their currents, 
While deeper streams, flow smooth as glass, abov: 
Mightiest impediments, and yield no trace 
Of that which is beneath them. 





We advise each of our fair readers, who is unfoit 
nately situated like the lady mentioned below, to ke) 


But to those who have not vet pronounced f 





er submit yourselves to the government of a mi 
who has not learned to govern hiinself. 
“ A tradesman, who lived in a village near St.J 


tore its meridian. 












" | parlour among her more healthful flowers, and looked | j bans, had been twice married, and ill-treated his we 
Mer life, in one great and leading point of view, had! as ever. She talk-|j so as to cause their death. He sought a third, ber 


|| as calm, and resigned, and patient a 
‘lready been unfortunate, but it was destined to be! ed familiariv of death, hut never of disease—of her/his brutality was well known in the place whee 
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a 


Ly) 





dwelt, he was obliged to go fifty miles off for a wife.— 
ile obtained one, and after he brought her home, all 
the neighbours came to visit ber, and acquainted her 
» what manner her husband used to treat bis former 
wives. This somewhat surprised her, but she resolved 
wait patiently till her lord and master might take it 
» his head to beat her. She did oot wait long, for 
tellow. 


nt 
husband was a terrible 


her One morning, he 
waited on his lady with a cudgel, and was preparing 
imselfto make use of u—* Stop,” 
that thet 


not menuoned in our marriag 


said she; “I taney 
ight Which you now pretend to have over me 
and I de- 
Such 
1 distinct speech disconcerted the husband so much, 
that he laid down his cudgel, and only began to scold 
her. “Get out of my house, 
share our goods. “ Readily,” 
and each began to set 


$ e contract ; 


lare to your worship you shall not exercise it.” 


” said he, * and let us 
I am willing 
aside the move- 


said she, “ 
to leave you;” 
ables. The lady loosens the window-curtains, and the 
zentleman unlocks an enormous trunk, in order to fill 
it with his property; but as be was leaning over to 
place some articles at the bottom, she tripped up his 


heels, pushed him im, and locked the lid. Never man 


mour, and harassed with 


for si 
lence, security, and solitude—one melts with pity fos 


confusion, wishes 


the vanquished, and makes many a sad reflection upon 


the insignificance of worldly grandeur, and the uncer 


tainty of human things—while the buffoon, and per 


haps the philosopher, considers the whole as a vain 


piece of pageantry, which, by its solemn procedure, 


and by the admiration of so many people, is only ren 


dered the more ridiculous.” 





_— 


KEADING, 


LIGHT 
a G 





own we foats o ‘4 


MAN is strong—woman ts beautitul. 
dithdent 


Man is daring 


and confident—woman ts and unassuming 


Man is great in acuon—woman in suffermg Man 
shines abroad—woman at home. Man talks to con 
\vince—woman to persuade and please. Man has a 
rugged heart—woman a soft and tender one. Man 


prevents misery—woman relieves it. Man has science 
—woman taste, 


bility. 


Man has judgment—w oman sensi 
Man is a being of justice—woman of mercy. 


was in a greater passion than our man ; he threatened | 


‘o kill her, and made more noise than a wild 
aught inatrap. She answered him very quietly: 
‘My dear friend, pray be calm; your passion may in- 
jure your health; refresh yourself a little in this com- 
fortable trunk ; for I love you too much to let you out 
vow you are so outrageous.” In the mean time she 
ordered her maid to make some custards and creaim- 
tarts, and when these were baked and ready, she sent 
,ound to all the neighbouring gossips to come and par- 
take of her collation.—This was served up, not on a 


table, but on the lid of the trunk. Heaven knows what, 


oretty things the husband heard all these famous tat- 
‘lers publish in his praise! In such a case a wise man 
nust submit, and give fair words; so did our friend in 
ihe chest. His language was soothing, he begged par- | 
lon, and cried for mercy. ‘The ladies were so good as| 
o forgive him, and let him out of the trunk. 
waid him for his good behaviour, they gave him the 
emainder of the custards and tarts. He was thus 


completely cured of his brutality, and was afterwards) 
cited as a model for good husbands; so that it was suf- | 
ficient to say to those who were not so, take care of | fessors of all religions have agreed : 


‘he trunk, to make them as gentle as lambs. 





THAD MIND. 

The human mind possesses the wonderful faculty of | 
imparting some of its own properties to every thing it) 
contemplates in external nature. 
ed, tne most dreary scene becomes gay and pleasant ; 
while a melancholy and heavy imagination, clothes a) 
paradise in gloom. Some theologians have even sup-| 

yosed that this faculty will be so much extended, when 


we “shuffle of this mortal coil,’ that our own intern: al 


dispesitions will form the heaven or hell around us, 
Be this as it may, with respect to another life, it is 
ertanly the case in this; for every really virtuous || 
nan w woman, carvy a heaven about with them, which, 
endsa charm to every thing they approach. 
“ Amelancholy man,” says a modern w riter, “ walk- 


sng ina grove, attends to those things that suit and en-), 


ourge his melancholy ; the sighing of the wind in 

tees, the murmuring of waters, the darkness and | 
yey of the shades. A cheerful man, in the same 
Jace finds many subjects of cheerful meditation, in | 


he saging of birds, the brisk motion of the babbling’ 


‘treaa, and the liveliness and variety of the verdure. 
Persas of different characters, contemplating the 


camehing, a Roman triamph, for instance, feel differ- | 


nt evotions, and turp their views to different objects, | 
One sfilled with wonder at such a display of wealth | 
nd pver—anothe results in the idea of conquest, and, 


vantsar militery renown-a third, stanned with cla-! 


boar 


To re-| 


To the light- -heart- | 


Give me to know that the doctrine of Jesus is bread 
from heaven, and that 
pares it for 


it sustains the sprrit, 
and I 
whether that bread descended, 
desert, 


and pre- 
mav well he 
like the manna in the 
or whether, like the food of 
|Elijah, it was brought to my eager hands by the ra 
vens, or whether it was broken, for myself and the 
hungry thousands around me, 
miraculous powers. 


heaven; indifferent 


in nightly dew, 


by a hand endued with 
So long as IT know that it was 
sent me by the Father of my spirit, and that eating it 
I shall live for ever, I know 
or awaken my gratitude. When some friendly hand 
|| presses a cup of cold water to my lips, as lam fainting 


all that can give it value, 


|| with thirst in a weary land, I will not ask, for I do not 
care, whether that water was showered from the skies, |) 
| or whether it flowed in a river, or gushed from a spring. | 


'T ask not whether it was brought me in a golden urn, 
\\or whether it was presented in a crystal vase, ora sol- 
dier’s helmet. It is water that bids me live, 
is enough for me. 


to persecute all 
|, other sects, and to plunder their own, 


| 

There are two ‘things which ought to teach us to 
think but meanly of human glory: the very best have 
their calumniators, the very worst their panegyrists. 


——-+ ee 


At the time of the plague i in London, a noted body- 
,| Snatcher lived, whose name was Snacks. His busi- 
| ness increased so fast, that finding he could not com- 

|pass it, he offered to any person who should join him 
in his hardened practice, half the profits: thus, those 
who joined him were said to go with Snacks. Hence 
1 | going snacks, or dividing the spoil. 


A dandy having taken it into his head to eat no ve- 
| getables, and being asked by a lady if he ever eat any in) 


j|his life, answered, “ Y es, madam, I once eat a pea!” | 


| 
Relations take the greatest liberties, and 


least assistance. If a stranger cannot help us with his 
purse, he will not insult us with his comments ; but 
|with relations, it mostly happens, that they 
| veriest misers with regard to their property, 
| fect prodigals in the article of advi ice. 


are the 
but per-| 


Truth and plain de aling are sometimes the results 
of friendship. But to utter in conversation any thing | 
which, though true, gives useless and unnecessary pain, | 


morals, and indicates a disposition naturally cruel and 
ferocious. The man who wantonly tortures the mind} 
‘of his fellow-creature, would torment bis body, if he 
Cot uld do it with impunity. 


and that} 


There are only two things in which the false pro-| 


vive the} 


| 


A very forward cisld is very lable pot to fulfil the 


expectations which its infancy and youth may have 


excited It ys often caressed and Gatered into aflec 
tation and seli-conceit, and its temper and disposition 
are not uncommonly rendered perverse by madulgence 
On the contrary, a diffident child, who appears awk- 
ward, and is, what us commonly called unlucky, is lia 

ble to be spoilt by severity The conduct of many 
parents and preceptors in bringing forward bold and 
talkative childve 1, ind che king mt brow beating 
those which are shy and reserved, is divectly the rr 

verse of what mt should t 


ashe 


had not civen beards to women? 


reason that 
The tonsot 


ld never hold their tons 


A harber was once 1 what was the 
pature 
rephed, * Because they cou 


long 


ie 


enough to be shaved 


\ loapunac hous blockhead, after 
to Aristotle . olse rved 


1, * that he 
ear.” © No, no,” re pled Aristotle, “ 
listening 


babbl, 


“was obtruding 


ne some Cine 


on hi 


I have not bee: 


* Would vou know 


this boy to be my son, from his 
resemblance to me *” asked i eirtcman. Mr. (ur 
ran answered, * Yes, sir; the maker's name is stamp 


ed upon the blade.” 


True cheerfulness makes a man happy 
and promotes the 


n himsell 
it i 


a mind illuminated 


all around bins. 
ol 


hy ippmess ol 
the clear and calin sunshine 


by piety and virtue, 


A pedant being called upon to define the two gases 








| oxygen and hydrogen, replied, “ Oxygen is pure gin 
and hydrogen gin and water !” 
r 
THE C ENSOR. 
** Leave tothy foes, (hese errors and there iis 
We throw away our suns, as tiade for sport- 
We waste—nol use our time.” 
z —.. oe _—_ 
THE LITTLE GINIUS. 


No. VL. 


Turne is nothing inthe world so precious as time 
and nothing inthe world which man wastes with such 


prodigality. Itis indeed curious to trace the strange, 


mconsistent, and wayward conduct of man, in relation 
| to this important gift, about which he occasionally 
talks with the avaricious closeness of a miser, while, in 

the same hour, he flings it away with all the profusion 
(of a spendthrift. You may hear a lecture on this in- 
teresting subject from every pulpit—from every teach 
er—from every professor, and every parent, 


and yet 
f candour will admit, that every parent, every professor, 
, every teacher, and every clergyman, is more or less 
prodigal of time. The young seldom think of its va- 
lue, while they waste it away in thoughtlessness and 
| amuseinent ; and the old, as they behold it growing 
every day less and less in their prospect, make fine 
moral speeches on its importance, and forget while 
they talk of it, that it is fast stealing away from them. 
I was reflecting on this subjeet, and lamenting that 

\ time flew as I reflected, when the Genius appeared to 
, me, and, laughing, said, * Master Student, thou hast 
| been ruminating on a subject of inuch more impor- 
tance than even thou thyself art aware of; 


for it is but 
} a poor compliment to time, to say that “ it is money ;’ 
| though poor Richard, who said it, intended by an apo- 
| thegm to eulogize its value. ‘Time is every thing ; it 
|| is fame, wealth, health, happiness; itis Lire. And 


is not only a breach of good manners, but of good}, who, think you, in this civilized world, wastes it mos: 


\ foolishly ? Not the labourer, who rises at sunrise, 
and works throngh the day with only rest enough to 
enable him to tug through his duty till the setting of 


the sin. No! though he, even he, flings away mans 
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‘ precious moment, which mucht be devoted to great you in favour of those dead and forgotten languages. becoming weary of this mmneviuion. we have ample 





et perhaps he s» guilty of the enormous sin’ There is a pleasure, and if you ple ase, @ 1UAUTY, AD | Lestimony, alist every evening, that its not quile su 
wasting time than almost any other manin society. cteading the Greek and Latin poets in their original popular ws it formerly was. Shakspeare, Kotzebue, 
hour alchymist, who passes lis days io search of the languages; but in a re publican governinent, is it Wise and other immortal names, seem to be forgotten, and 
rand arcanum, is @ great timse-Waster ; but we hav is it honest, to bar the door of a liberal education) Me!pomene weeps and laments that rountebank non- 
ven amoung’ us greater ia U slit Chan the most devut agaist every ciuzen who wil] not break his head, and sense usurps the plac € tipon her boards. 
bulebyenest that ever studied away bis lite wn pursuit waste lus time over the study of Latin and Greek, be- On Monday evening last, however, the comedy o 
othe philosaph stuvine } will show thee, Master cause if is a pleasure to read the philosophers, bisto- | the Suspicious Husband was brought forward, tor Un 
stideutl, inh Waster y prot Ol, ALG Prepare tis jass, and pyels, vl Greece and Rome, in tieit lialive pu puse ol exbtbiting Mr. [hk (amp’s powe ts th the 
f tor iprioe , lovk, and beloid toagues’ laa republic like ours, we should (ain our character of Ranger. His con eplion appeats to be 
It is tmpossible for mie to eApress Ly surprise I youn, imen to be useful —in @ monaichy, privileged | correct, but he introduces too many artificial cadences 
saW a tae Wilh & red Hose, thick, curly, bushy bait, orders may study only for pleasure In a monarchy, in his voice to be pleasing to an American ear; aud 
ma Diack diess, with a face full of tury and passion, Shere the object of government is lo ext lude the sub- we hazard litle in saying, that we have seen the part 
loyging a poor little iclpless buy like a siave, becuu jeet trom all honours, it is well enough to say, hat no often better sustained. As for Mr. Foote’s perloris- 
lid wot sean one shall have the honours of a college ora university ance of Mr. Strickland, we were really astonished 
patula, ve saligguol cure a without a fixed and full knowledge of the dead lan- bis personal appearance is, at least, indicative of u 
othe same manuer as the Romanus dic Pivre was guages. Bat what a shame it is, in this country, to) wan of sense, and how he could so abominably mur- 
nmoethir y ducicrous and ching iia the sight exclude a ciizen from ail the blessings of the best) der bis part, we are at a loss to know ; but it is a fact, 
» unexpected, and yet so convinemg, thet T laughed schools in the land—ualess he will swaliow with those ‘that he “ overstepped the modesty of mature,” in al- 


nost heartily, and | could wot but remark to the Ge- blessings the barbarisms of an age long since passed | most every line he uttered. The audience expressed 
Hits, that al Gane is of any importance, thatmust cer aWay! Monks and Jesuits fiamed the system, which their disapprobation in an unequivocal manner. Mr, 


‘uly be a imost abouuable abuse of it the experience of ages denounces as bad, and yet Clarke’s Frankly was somewhat laboured and affect- 

‘ Stay,” said the Genius, * and | will show thee something stands in the way of commou sense, and ed, and we could not perceive that lis voice or gait 
wther. That boy has passed several months in stu. prevents every attempt at improvement. And while bas improved. Mr. Woodbuill, as Bellamy, was very 
lying the profound ait of scaaning Virgil after the Ue clergy continue to have the entire control of col dull; aud, upon the whole, we must say, that the co 
nanner of ie Romanus. He nus growu thin, pale, leges and universities, this oppressive system will sit medy of the Suspicious Husband was represented al- 


sud sickly, over bis paistui lessons, about spondees, like the incubus on the bosom of the pation—til i:e- || most as bad asit ought to be, tor a few more such ex- 
ind dactyls; he is weary, despondenut, and woe-Legone, bellion comes, and creates a literary revolution equal hibitions will drive the indecent production from oui 
at the dismal prospect before him ; and to cuupplete | i glory and utility to the revolution which establish-— stage. 
is despair, he has just seen one of bis elders lashed ed our political liberty. [tis very much to be lament-|| This play isa very indelicate one; destitute of mo- 
y the same tyrant for uiistaukaig the derivation of tie ed, Uiat our clergy cannot feel their tue interest ; and ral; and we never wish to see it repeated, even were 
tarcek verb by making a few improvements ip this iniquitous sys- | it supported by more able performers. We really pi- 
Didowi, dow, deduce lei (a system which commits a greater national sia in) tied the situation of Miss Johnson, in the mask scene 
waste of tune than any otber,) save the residue of it) with Ranger, where she was compelled to listen tu 
from bemg swept away. If a student, by knowing inuendos, that must have been very offensive to a 
French and Spanish, which are languages living, young lady of her exemplary modesty, We dink, a> 
useful, and necessary, to the man of business, could a southern critic expresses it, “ that the managers uo! 
be received to the honours of the university, muking | a theatre should never suffer any cord to be touched, 
those languages a substitute for the dead ones, accor-| that vibvates unpleasantly upon the ear of the most 
ding tu the student’s choice, this single improvcment sensiuve daughter of Eve.” If such plays must be 
alone would do more for the promotion of science than! performed, we hope, for the sake of decorum, that 
a common mind can readily comprehend. Husdreds | they will expunge all language and action that is cal- 
and thousands of parents in America, who now can- | culated but to tinge the cheeks of the ladies wiih the 
not afford to waste their children’s precious time in) glow of otiended delicacy, and excite the coarse and 


» that his misgiving heart assures bin, that as cer- 
tainly as be passes “ ‘Tityre tu,” he willliave a meio 
ible thrashing as soon us he reaches * Didomi.” 
But turn thee agam to the mirrors.” 

I saw all the schools in the nation; there were more 
han one hundred thousand young men betore a thou 

wid diflevent professurs, all working and tugging to 
surmount the obstacles of Lata and Greek, and all 
jumeniing the swiftness of time, and the shortness of 
Late “ The golden beams of truth are more precious 

uli rubies,” cried the professors : and umimediately 
their pupils bent down ther attention to the study of 


the study of the dead and useless languages, would in | vulgar laughter of the “ groundiings.” 


musty vld bouks, with a view to sulve the interesting (hat case aspire after the honours of college, and feel Alter the play followed the rope-dancing by Mr. 


question, Whether the Greek accent should be on the glad to behold the doors of science fairly and widely |Hunter. He certainly did it very well, but as this ar 
’ ' . . ° . | » 
ultima, or penultuna’ Some rumed thew eyesight in gpened to them and their offspring. But see,” said | ticle is headed the diana, we, of course, have nothing 


them laudable ambition to aequire this useful huow- the Genius, “ what would be the effects.” 


to do with it, except to express a regres that sueh but 
ledge. Others weakened their health, and became, J saw the whole nation pressing forward to a hnow- ‘foonery should be introduced on those boards which 
sickly aud tmeapable of utlity to the public. Some Jedge of all the arts and all the sciences. Every thing | ought to be appropriated to a more noble purpose. 
ihiew down their books in disgust, and committed @ useless was exploded ; the adamantine chain of pre- The evening’s fatigues (for we cannot call them en- 
breach of college laws with a view to be legally ex- judice was broken, and every moment of precious | tertainmenis,) concluded with the comic opera of the 
pelled from such a system of education, framed in the time brought in a rich harvest to improve acu make | Poor Soldier. It went off but * so, so.” We could 
tuys of ignorance for tunes and cicumstaices Which | pore useful the human intellect— greater philosophers not see the propriety of Mr. Hilson’s omitting the mos; 
are long since Worn away, and which nothing but) --yreater mechanics—more splendid orators—honester | laughable song in the piece, aud one too, to whidh he 
wiestcratt and prejudice could suppost for a moment politicians—imore profound statesmen—arose to my '\could have done such ample justice. Mrs. Plagde’, 
this eulighiened age. Actuag under this impression, yiew ; and visions of glory were beginning to dazzle Norah should not be forgotten; she sung prettily and 
iis class of scholais encountered Uie momentary dis- my brain alinost to delirium, when, by a change of | performed the character true to nature. 


race Ol ¢ Xpulsion, and ce young their time to useful the mirror, the Genius showed me again the red nosed || Tuesday Eve ning, Dec. 9.—Since writing the SuVe. 
pursuits, 1 many Mmotance they presse d ftorwaid to) tutor Whipping his boys for making mistakes about! we have witnessed one of the best coinedies in thing 








cuument aud useful siatous in life. While many a! J'ityre and Didomi. D lish language; we mean Fraternal Discord, whié was 
pulscnl, persevermg, plodding student, waded through OE, oe ETE ES EEN mem emer] USC nited this eve lilg, and received with muchel| 
» whole moukish systeia of what is miscalled © libe- TH E DR 4 M 4 merited applause. Perhaps the part of CaptaiBe 
“ae 99 ; A VAs , io ; 
cal education,” avd finished their caurcer by being most : - tram, was never better sustained than it was | M; 
a complished dunees, and fit fur nothing else in the i mean the drama— moralists may statt- Hilson on the present OC@asion ; and we are su thai 
world but to teach Latin and Greek, and talk about its 1 mean the drama—which ioproves the heart; Charlotte could never have a better Feprescauys 
; ‘ Conducted rightly. virtue’s guide and shield 8 
vastutility. Some, indeed, throwing off the Gaminels If wot—the deadliest weapoa mau cau wield.” than Miss Johnson. Poor old Jack Bowline wren 
t prejudice, and doubling their industry to make up a a re dered very eflective by Mr. Kent, and more thiice 
toc time lost, entered with great zeal upon the study Iv is with feelings of regret, that we find the legiti- |“ dashed aspray through our scuppers.”  Thanes/ 


of Freneh and Spanish, and by learning a good Wade, imate drama is almost entirely thrown aside, and in its attorney was well executed by Mr. Placide, é the 
rauseful profession, and by entirely forgetung Greek, place substituted such trash as Tom and Jerry, slack- benevolent Dr. Bloomiield could easily be rectised 


wid Latin, became eminent men. rope swinging, tight-iope dancing, &c. We observed, in the inanly form and expressive countenance Mi 
+ Greek and Latin,” said the Genius, * may have a few weeks since, that this prostitution of the stage’ Woodhull, Bus we will not discriminate ; fol dix 


‘neir uses; but do not believe all that which teachers, was not the fault of the managers, but of the public ;, dicir duty, and “ acted well their parts.” A the 
preachers, pedagogies and prejudiced fools, may tell’ yct if cipty boxes be any proof that the audience ish comedy, andafew “monkey capets ’ on the ig 1! 
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—_—_> - se. 88° eee owe er = + oe & - ‘ 
. . . . . » hwo ‘ ‘ vartolash 
erand melodrama of Undine, or the Spirit of the Wa Wedo not think the lines addressed To Anwa, Proposals have been dd, in this city, for pool 
. 7 ’ }} mo ps ation 
ters, WAS prese nted for the fifth time. admutting ber to bea jud ye of poetry.) are calculate ne by subscription, acollection of Sermo , rat 


- ' ' ’ 
“to inspire ber gentle bosom with a mutual fame ; Pravers, &e. of the Rev. Hoorrn Comrie, D1 


We are gratified in learning, that the enterprising which is the avowed intention of the author From the well-known ‘alents of this distingursin 
7 al " } ‘ J ‘ } 7 
managers of the Park Theatre, Messrs. Price an The lines To Carnonutve, bv Peregrinus, ar lergvinan, we may antic: pate a Work of sterling inet 

~ spac y . mre . he wee oi tlacce ‘ : . ’ 

INpson, have generously offered the use of tia ‘The somewhat better, and may have a piace ’ A) 
| ° ' wo be the wh w ol the iWmquis oO 
iilding for the Military Ball, intended to be given on Those by Bertixoa will be declined, and also thos he 2 ; it \ t 
’ ‘ 
} - ‘ . - . ! 7 \ t tive lone eater race ssemh Pp 
the Sthot January next, for the benefit of the Gree« vidressed ‘To Many. bv R. M. D Lon t i ' | mre 
. j ; . ‘ . ‘ : ! ‘ ss tember, ec estimated at arty iaeu 
whose cause has excited a more than ord aary bo terest The favour of C. S. R., heautiful poetic Tate England, tes 
‘ ‘ye sa , 
i this city I w whole of the stage, t ther tit will he i werted a€ sOOn as Troon j erimut ; nal we sana pe , . 
P , ‘ > } ’ ‘ iy 
the Pit, is to be fitted up for this purpose, and #e  soticit more such from the same pen , , tle } 
} i } ‘ + th ‘ { | y" ¢ ; \, arcs Chorteen Chroitsa re thea ft cattie NAVE Crosses, 
' . > ‘ 4 e ‘ ’ 

WAVE NO COURS Hat o meri © aS ae We wish our correspondents, generally, wouldturn .. o , ’ | 
re t tl | t , { j ‘ ' the Susequehannah, on the Colum + ii e, Tron the 
esent @ most Oriitnt appearance, and when ie Liye te tention more to prose > for metreal produc 1 " = 

! : ! ! } } westwarc, t ywouelh the Surnomer an 1 all 

with the presence ol beauty and tashio Will CACEF ns, udless sparkling with true poetic lustre we 

n sple idowr any thing WHICH Hats : it -“ ype pieasiivre in this age of literature, taste, a leleate (not ' Qu Ker poet, says t fore ve ee BINe©, HAS 
: 7 

sented: and it must by no means be forgorten, that pe nement yppeared im England, whose themes, unlike thos 

the evening appropriate 1 for this patriotic fete os the fernard Barton, are those of love and ¢ vualrous deed 
oniversary of the vieto.y of New-Ovleans, achieved, Just Pu shed, The Seventh Number ef the * New Hlis name is Witlen he is secretary to the Duke ot 

under Heaven, by the army commanded by Major Jerusalem M ssionmarv, ame Intellectual Re; wsitorv :” th fori anncd thre procter trons of bis muse are spoke 

General Andrew Jacksor for s.le at No. 53 bilioestieet. of in terns of admiration 

, 
We have only to add our sincere wishes that theo . 
; \ , , . The wi woof bLiobert Boras tely made &@ vaesit t 
r ‘ “es i t ii t ss sol 
ject of the Ba!'l may be fully attained, and that aban oe one = ae m , : 
me lif " —_ ' Cark She ow pow upwards of sixty veats of age 
com hile . i Tt see te ‘ ial to 
some contnobution may be made tor the glorioms © «use slate oe yt ap, SHCOTe HOE ‘ Han at ee 
, hancsoune elit oe an } oneiiler inet ove tue ‘ ‘ 
f liberty among that oppressed people. We under siti ne ponimanship Itisuotonly to be consid 
ec the | ot T nen ' tical ‘ ‘ yo ee ._ = - ; 

stand that the pris e of tickets will be five dollars for oth ightofana ny ment, f itis practica la / i] DP hunder Phe tamous ¢ aptai 

each individual. Usefucness cann er overrate The absurd idea en-) Vhunderbolt, whomade such a figure in Montreal and 
es tertal iby many, thatan el nt hand is beneath) Portland, it secms is known in Baltimore also. The 
Mr. Boortu ~This well known tra redian, Who wast the notice fimen ol cnius, bas jong sipee been en Patriot saves * Johnaeon, convieted at Portland o: 
ently plaving at Boston, in conseque we of its havin prlovele i clumsy, obseure manuscript wy regarded > horse-stealing, whose case has excited much in- 
een repre sented by some that he was a n e initia is A proototl vulgarity, rather than an evidence of terest, muncerstood to be the same person, who, by thre 
or of Kean, published the following not yood-tre ing Experience hos proved, that itis in| name of Chartes 8S. Loring, was formerly a convict in 
“ Numerous liberal opinions having honoared Mr. | the power ot almost every individual, mate or temate,! the state of Marviand, and afterwards a fugitive frou 
Booth by pronouncing him the mere servile copvist of to acquire at least a plam and legible hand, with ves¥) justice in Massachusetts, 
- 1] ‘ry 
i celebrated performer, he will, at the sug zestion of | little trouble, Io a complish this, however, it is ne . — 
. In Montreal, a strange accident took place in a cin 

several friends, to prove he acts from a natural con- essa) that they should be placed under the supern i - . 

j mist’s shop, a few weeks since \ person Having pu 
ception of character, and not from imitation, deliver a tencence of teachers competent to the task. Much 


. to illon or two of alcohol Upona stove, ma tin vessel 
Soliloquy from Richard the Third; first in his own depencs on elementary prineiples—the form ot the : ‘ . 
; . the liquid took fire, and exploded with a terrible shock 
inanner, and afterwards as that popularactor. Leaving pen the manner of holding the same—and the atu), ae : 
e , ; Phe whole room was filed with fame; and a persor 
the question, as to the originality of his eorts, to the tude to be observed while in pracuce , 
. . , mW endeavouring to escape by the shop coor, had opened 
lecision of the audience.’ Faking all these things into view, it cannot reason- : . 
, itpartly, and merely put bis head out, when the sudde: 
ibly be expected that the art of pe amanship can be . 


re AN expansion of air in the room closed the doo ugh! 
KEAN has, during his late visit to Ireland, drawn) Jearned with that facility when blended with other on ' “ ‘ : held | ' . 
} ° ’ bv ti Ti ar veld him for several secon 
houses in Cork, Waterford, Newry, Armagh, London- studies, as when taught as a separate branch. A sve oe < ae : : N I 
: until tae conflagration ceased o other inary thar 
derry, and Belfast, to the enormous amount of four Kyowledve of this fact has induced men of skill and a engreny e , 
1 ' the lose of the liquer, and the fright suffered by thy 
thousand pounds sterling and upwards ’ expenence ino this inportant brane h, to devote thei ; 
wTSOii resent, Was sustained, 
. Whulided attention to its promotion, some of whom, | 
Mr. Maturws, who is now giving his Trip to by ronsty of application, gabled tn --- 
’ ath Thtensity oO app Cdalion, Buler ) a corres ¢ n ve hh Pe "Thin low ine ineulk seootic 
Parisin Dublin, was called upon (says a Dublin paper = Keep to the Right.- “The following singular notics 


taste, and a solidity of jucgment have attained a de- ‘ ' 
; = ; t ’ as hee rded he wal Jiverpon vets 
fo repeat the song—* When a man travels he must has been placarded on the walls in Live pool, England 


: gree of perfection which must set even creaulity at 


0 Piesnsstch?. BD ’ . la i as ore 
not look queer,” but the encore was met by the cries Respectable People ave requested to Keep to the right 


. a : : detiance. ' : . » a / 7? 
of * No! no!” from another part of the audience. hand side of the footpath, and flack rvards the left, 


We have been led to these observations by an acci 


' ‘ : sing ase of suicide of “1 i peat, ) 
dental visit to the Writing Academy of Mr. Ely, No. A singular case of suicide ourved at D est, in Hol 
land, a short time ago. A voung couple bad attaches 


The contest was maintained for some few minutes 


As soon as Mr. Mathews could obtain a hearing, he. , 

: 48 | aiden-lane; where may be seen such fine speci- : 

sud, * Gentlemen, as some time has been taken up themselves to cach other, and their parents opposed 
mens of proficiency made by his pupils in the various 


vv the difference of opinion which this song has cre- } 


ithe match—he belonyed to the militarv—she was of 
cities In which his system has been introduced. as not}! cia ‘ . 


ated, suppose [split the difference, and sing the half of the middling class im society, They went to a fai 
| 


al _ only to cony ace, but astonish the most scrupulous, 
it, This proposition was met by the approbation of 
both parties, and Mr, Mathews repeated the half of it, 


with a double share of applause. 


together, and on returning, appointed a meeting o1 
Ladies and gentlemen who may eonsider the acqui- is : » apt 


ithe banks of the Demer, in the evening. ‘Thithe 

Sion of an elegant hand worthy of attention, (and jhe peer} bel dp oe, Phither he 
who does not?) will find, by a visit to Mr. Ely's 
= = apartincats, that such an object is attainable with a 


NEW-YORK MIRROR, iste share of attention |terchange of vows beneath the pale moon, the wit: s 


of many a lover's tragic end; and three days after 


ND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE.) Nyw Music, published by Thomas Birch, and for they were found at the bottom of the river, locked in 


repaned, and thither she soon after followed him; at 
' 





tired in a simple dress—-there they held their last in 





sale at H. Sage’s, No, 214 Broadway :-—General Mi-) each other's arms, 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1825 na’s Rondo.—Ach Du.—Lieber Augustin, with Vari-|) Sponts or tHe Wrere.—lo the east the girls ar 
ae —enmmees ations. —The Sylph Cotillion—and Duncan’s Reel. | amusing the public by their exploits on the Spinning 
Pesce. fii : Thomas Birch intends publishing by subscription,) Wheel. In Poultney, Vt. one young lady spun on 
Six Anthems, at 624 cents each, with an organ or) hundred and ten knots of good woollen yarn in a day 
piano forte accompaniment of the best authors; A couple in Benson, spun in the same space sixteen 
The extracts from Young, sent us by our correspon-| Travers, Kent, Blake, Webb, &c. and invites the! runs and eight knots; and another couple seventeei 
lent S. as illustrative of “ the character and melan-| lovers of sacred harmony to send their names to him) runs and one knot. Here is rivalry for you; not who 
holy lot? of Miss Eliza M. S8****, are fumiliar to all) at No. 342 Greenwich-street, or at A. Sage’s, A. W.) shall wear the finest Leghorn bonnet, or have the most 
ar readers; and the lines on “the Family Bible’ Geib’s, or Dubois & Stodart’s Music Store. beaux, but who shall be most industrious. We wish 
Which lay on the stand,” were written by a Methodist Thomas Birch has still for sale thirteen Anthems this spirit would grow, it would fill the newspapers 
preacher, and published in this city soon after the ap-) by Samucl Chapple, with an argan or piano forte ac-| with hymeneal notices insix months—and the count: 
arance of the “ Bucket.” of which thev are a paro | companiment, by P. kK. Moran. Prive $5.00 the set with wealth and children. Don't von think it wou! 
The curminanication is prestrved, a per ve gies. nubonnd, or $6.00 Lonnd 


FO CORRESPONDENTS, 
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VURIGINAL POETRY. 





“Th trike t ary ye vay ' sone of m 
Aue a r meuer ep! tuo long 
The rim e+ Shall ite j ae ea 
Toa focere getlue, and (hat mendes (he heart 


Awap, dwap. 
A SURG. 


Away, eway | the bark is nigh 
The suils are curving to the wind, 
From wan, from heartless man we fly, 
Aud leave this cold, coid worid behind. 
Then check, my love, those struggling sighs, 
The world’s wide waste is now Lelore us ; 
And we shall find iar loveler skies, 


‘bo beam more brightly, kindly o'er uy 


Awny. away’ to western bowers, 

Where man from man bas nought to lear, 
Where lile shall bloom with moore of flowers 
Than we bave tound it bloounag here. 

What thouch with stormy seus we meet, 
We've nuthing tell that death can sever ; 
And life to os bus ne'er been sweet— 
Our days tave Leen o erclouded ever! 


Away, uway - our youthtul dreams 

Have been perhaps, far, far (oo bright; 
Well, be it so—liie's sunny beams 

Have e’er been like the meteor's light. 
Oh, tare thee well, dear, hapless Isle 

“TI were vain, "twere vain thy wrougs to number; 
For thee no freeman lights a smile, 

Thy sous in hopeless slavery siumber 

Henry M. Dopns, Jun 


Sonnet, 
I do wish, that such may be the beauty 

Of my love: eyes, a dark but lively blue, 
Shining like sun-beams on a waveless sea ; 

And cheeks tinged with the ruddy rose’s hue : 
With voice, sweet as waters’ soft murmaring. 
Phen, let her bair be like the raven’s wing, 

Her figure, too, like those that, we are told, 

Dwelt in forests, and the streams of old; 

With foot like Camilla; and let her smile 

Blush innocence playing on Hebe's cheek, 
And so immaculate, she would not soil 
Ibe fairest flower in Lucretia’s diadem 

Make her, withal, unconscious tov, and meek, 
And then, her worth would dim the brightest gem. 

ATALA. 


To sHatilva. 


lect me, Matilda, tell me from thy hear, 

if thou believ'st I e’er could bow to pride 

Ab no, fair lady, such an act were base 

And would degrade me to a demon's rank 
Che proud materials of my inward soul 

Are not so flimsy, nor so basely mean, 

As e’er to bend at any shrine but God's. 
Wert thou, Matilda, poorer than the wrete! 
Who begs her daily morsel of the rich, 

And rests ber limbs upon a couch of earth, 
lhou still wouldst be as dear to me as when 
Che hand of fortune bless'd thee with her gol¢ 
Ah, lady, had that little heart of thine, 
Where purity is seated on her throne, 

But one poor wish for me, I'd ask ne more 
Than thee, Matilda, to be rich indeed : 

Yet should it be the will of Him who mad: 
Phis fair creation and the creature man, 

(hat thou shouldst never, never dream of nu 
With other feelings than esteem can know, 
Oh teach me, lady, to eudure the pang, 

And, with composure view thy hand bestow’. 
‘pon some being worthier (han myself. 

Yes, with submission teach my soul to bow 
lo God, and bless Him for thy happine ss: 
Then let my language be like His who bled 
Vor sinful man—* Father, thy will be done 


Yh teach me this. then let me gaze—and Jie! Grere: 
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5 nea —— 
So FAatilda. 
Maiden, with the sapphire eye, 
rhe brow of ivory, and the chee 
Whereon the sick rose loves to lie, 
Nay. blush not so—for I will speak 
Yes, I will to all earth declare 
The ripening teelings thou hast wok: 
Yet think not ‘tis that thou art fair, 
And fuil of teuderness, I've spoke. 


re — ee ee 
Parcewell. 


Oh! when I think of fleeted hours, 
How biess'd | was lang syne, 

The burning tear stands in mine eye, 
Alone my beart would pine ! 

Far, tar from thee, my only love, 
My cheerless fortune leads ; 

No cheering smile awaits me there, 
No light the wanderer speeds, 


Yet all the bliss that mem’ry gives, 
Shall ever, love, be mine ; 

And round my heart the wreath shall bloom 
That wore thy smile lang syne. 

To future years the angel hope 
Shall turn ber kindling eye , 

Aud, bound in bands of breathing flowers, 
Shall dance the nymphs of joy. 


I care not for thy tenderness—nor for 
The super-haman magic of thy form ; 
Such have sot power enough to draw 
A soul like mine, whose sabbath is the stora 


No—'tis that thou, surrounded as thou art 
By love and genius, with their lips of guile 
Has kept unsoil'd the climate of thy heart, 
And hast defied their witcheries to defile ; 
Farewell! the eastern summits glow 
Be peace and rapture thine; 
Oh. be thy path of lite as bright 
As dew-drops were lang syne. 
The lark climbs yay the morning sky, 
Yet keeps her home in view | 
Thus, thus my heart sball turn to thee, 
For honest hearts are true. 5S. or New-Jensiy 


Or on its soft and sunny breath to place 

One cloud to hide thee from thy Maker's face 

Yes, though thy home is bumble, and thou rt po 

My frieodship’s fearless, and wy pruise is pure. 
Wikia? 


To Wenry. 
Come, numbers sweet, mid zephyrs lave, 
Some kindred breeze will watt thee here, 
Which dimples the dark-green sea-wave, 
‘Then leaves the mirror calm and clea; 
‘Twill gaily spread its filmy wing, 
Nor pause to sip from violet blue ; 
Skim over the lowers that newly spring 
Nor ruffle the bright gems of dew. 


A pPricnd. 
I hate the friendship which can only 
Be kind wheu all the world are kind ; 
But leave me when I'm sad and lonely, 
Nor bear old kinduesses in mind : 


For they have worn the summer biossoms 


That mystic breeze will bear along, 
of friendship in wy prosperous hours; 


If trusted to its generous power ; 
The deep-toned feeling of thy song, 
And round me all its sweetness show: 
If thou wilt wake thy magic lyre, 
“Twill linger on its pinions light, 
And treasuring up each note of fire, 
Convey them to my longing sight. 
Perecnisus. | For though youth's spirit feels a chill, 
And pleasure paints her visions rare ; 


= Joy is a flower that never will 
A Sang 


Spring in my pathway, bleak and bare 
FOR ST. ANDREW'S DA} 


But ab, how cold their changing bosoms, 
Wheu fortune’s storm around me low’rs 


I had a friend that peer forsook me, 

But then | deem’d his friendship trash : 
I threw him off—grief overtook me— 

The name of that dear friend was Casn! 


Yet still thy verse, to feeling dear, 

Can dart sensations through my sou! 
Again excite emotions here— 

Which once had ceased to roll. 


Aroun’ the board we gather a’ 
At socia! feeling’s cheerin’ ca’ 
To toast the dear anes fur awa’, 


Hope mounts no more on venturous wing 
An’ light the heart till Scotia 


Nor fency mocks with tond ideal ; 
The twilight joys which round me spring 
Are far less sanguine, but more real. 

F’en now, despite of autuinn’s eye, 
Wild summer fancies will intrude ; 
Ah, then will swell the chasten'd sigh, 

Fer nature is not yet subdued. 


Though northern blasts are pipin’ shri l\ 
To Winter, marchin’ up the hill, i 
Yet a’ their cauldness canna chil! 

The heart that thinks o’ Scotia. | 


For at her ingle, bleezin’ bright, 
Now Fancy seats the honest wight, 
To whyle awa’ ae happy night 

Wii a’ the joys o” Scotia. 


What though youth's morn is quickly sped, 
Aud soon the most transcendent flowe 
Will lie unheeded, cold, and dead, 
In some ueglected bower- 
Yet in anticipation long 
Shall my enraptured fancy hee 
The thrilling numbers of thy song 
\} Fall sweetly on my ear. 


The sang gaes roun’, the same sweet airt 

His mither breathed whan tears wad start ! 

The meltin’ smile, that wan his heart 
Ance mair he finds in Scotia. 


Hark! what wild strain comes swellin’ cleat 

He shakes his fit that strain to hear, i} 

The voice o’ mem'ry wakes his ear, 
Pour'd through the pipe o’ Scotia | 


My heart, responding to each note 
Will catch a summer's ray ; 
If one from ‘neath thy hand should fut. 
ii To gild pale autumn’s day ; 
The lassies on the moonlight lea, i! But mine no more willtouch the string 
Now dance wi’ joy in youthfu’ glee ; Nor on its trembling dwel! ; 
Their plaids an’ tresses floatin’ free, “Tis the last number it shall bring 
Their e’en his stars in Scotia, Which echoes thy farewell ! 
The piper now leads doun the glen a 
Wi? merry lilt, his kilted mea ; 
An’ oh, he joins the reel agen— 
Amang tle flowers o’ Scotia, 
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